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Disclaimer: I don't own Everworld, KAA and/or Scholastic do. This story belongs to me. I'm not receiving any money for this.

**_My Knights, My Galahad_**

They all hate me. Hate me because I am enlightened. Hate me because I am better than them, and they know it.

Oh David, General David, Lord David, David the Dragonslayer, David the Witch-Killer, does not. At least not now. But, I know my destiny. I know he will, in time, see that I am bewitching him and turn against me, up to giving Loki aid because of his pride.

My death will be not far behind that. But neither will his or Christopher's.

Christopher. The jealous one, jealous that I slept with David. And not him. Lately, I've been contemplating sleeping with him, but that would force a conflict between David and Christopher. And make no mistake. I need them still.

David. He's fairly good on the battlefield. And other places. Say in bed….

I have power over Jalil. I know his secret. He knows I know. But he still defies me. I shall give his precious April his secret, soon.

April. The one person that can still thwart my plans. I will have to kill her, soon. But not yet-she still has one job to perform.

Ha. The very idea of those fools battling Loki for me, while I escape.

My Knights. April and Jalil and Christopher. My Galahad. David.

Ha. Galahad? A far cry from Galahad. Imperfect, yet a good fighter. I control David. He is mine. 

I have knowledge over him, too. I have blanked his memories of our night of passion together. If he ever wants to know what _truly_ went on, he will have to come to me. And I will recapture him, if he ever gets that far away.

Oh, I could've chosen Christopher. Sure. But I knew he would turn against me if he saw me as the source of his problems.

I need my Knights and my Galahad. Still, I need them. Thrice as powerful as them, and _I_ need _them_.

For the time being.


End file.
